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SUTPOSE that It Is right to

lwave Pettlkine bhome with

Mury Doolln,” sald Marabel,

pinuing her bat on before the

glass.  “There s vol room for ber, of
colise. Mot 1o leave chlidien with
servouls s o, w8 a rule, Judicvious™

“What's Jodislies ¥ eriod DPettiklos,

drnwing her enrly head o the window, |
“SWhy lsu"t there room this evenln' for
we o drive too? Why can't 1 go?™ |

"Grichaeus, was there!”
wald Maraiwl,

“There are oceasions when abscence
of wind I8 precious,” rewarked Miss
Keed

Pettikinsg eyed her sister's friend
specnlutively.  She adored Miss Reed
becnuse It appeared to Petiikins that

1 forgot she

the youug lady talked ws people do hll

buonks
“Now, Usten to me” broke in Mllrn-;
€cl. “We are going to the station to
meet Unele George.  You must stay |
right here with Mary Doolin,  Ouly lm
sire to put your best white dress on”
Marnhel ren downstalrs,
kins, following, heord Miss Reed say:
“You might ns well, Marabel, or
glie'l]l find it out hevself after one of her
fits of sllence, 1 never cume neross 8o
Inquiring & wind, She's an embryo Co-
lumbs.”
“Embrolumbug”  repented Dettikins
a8 the vlosed. “Embrolnbus,”
glie snid soberly on the way
Kitelien to thind Mary Doolin. But Mary

daor

| Doolin wns sliting on g bench outslde

puaring poaches,

“NMary, whit's 8 embrolumbus ?"
Pettikins,

"lon't emue uskin® we no more av
thine beythen ponmes!” sald Mary Doo-
lin.

“I'm wishin® somethin® might hap-
pen,” siadd Peitiking soberly, “a bear
or soldlers maybe with red conts and
broass Lorns and wuls on thelr heads,
and all fehtin® vlight here In the yurd.
Then hefore they shot at,us, Mary
Dioolin, 1'd run out amd holler, ‘Don't
slivot! and they'd stop.”

“Iid ye Iver!™

sald

hands struck an attitude, “Oh, the
military I8 Just grind! An’ wouldn't |
ye be afeared av the firin’, Pettikins

Pettlking shook her head, standing
nhsorbed In thought,

“Things don't !mupt—n ‘cept to grown
young ludles, do they, Mary?"

The shiade of wistfulness did not es-
enpe the shrewd Irish eyes upon her.

“Niver milid, Ye'll soon be a beautl-
ful lndy deivin' off to mute yer swate-
Lieart™.—

“1nele George,” corrected Pettilkcins.

“Av coorse, yer Uncle George. An'
ve nnden’t be wantin' things to happen
the like nv the 'enrrence I could tell ye
this minit,”

“What's n ‘currence, Mary Doolin?
Plense te¢ll me what's a ‘currence.”

“Niver 4 bit will 1, thin! "Twas all
in the mornin' paper about a woman
down to the Branch, MIls' McCree she
wins, pote sowl! All through her tin-
der heart she loses her lagt rid cint.”

“(io on, go on, Mary Doolln! Plense
tell me how she lost her cent through
her heart."

“Not 1, Indade! She, thinkin' blm a
book agint, an' Le, wid his little black
bag all innocentlike an' kuowin' she
was alone by herself'—

“An' what was he, Mary Doolin—
what was he?' demanded Pettiking,
Jumping up and down iIn her excite-
ment,

“A hurglar man, sure—a burglar man
ns burgled fvery cint av her bard alen-

SWHAT'S A EMBROLUMBUS P

In's. an' Mis' McCree that scared she
didn't kape the head av u tish worm on
fior, but lay there kickin' an' squallin’
while he fills his lttle black bag wid
her \ull_-, Lles an’ bows ns polite as ye
plnze!™

Pettiling stood abeorbed In the de-
talls of Mis® MeCree's tragle occur-
rence, This, Indeod, was having some-
thing happen with a vengeance. But
Pettiking was certaln that she would
have possessed more power of reslst-

—

| molitude of Mrs,

]
nnd Pettl- ‘

to the |

saldl Mary admiringly |
a8 Pettiking' thiln lude fdgure and tiny |

County
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ince than Mary Doolin’s traditional
fsh worm. 8he strolled to the side
porch, mentally rebearsing the scene,
amd sat upon the step under the trum-
pet vine, Mary Doolin's stout form re-
turned to the kitchen, and Pettikins
dreamdly watched a blg bee darting In
il out of a scarlet dower that climb-
f1 outside Marabel's sumumer pantry.
The door of this pantry opened on the
poreh and wns ajor, and through the
cool gloom of the Interfor could be
seen Marnbel's rows of preserve jars.
“lI womder what Marabel's going to
tell we—or I'll find out for myseM.”
snld Petiiking presently, and then her
hieart stood still, for before ber was a
man. He was a man with s smiling
countensnce and, shade of the unforto-
nite Mrs. MoCree, with a black bag!
He surveyed Pettikins and smiled, fan-
ning with Lis hat.

“Well, little lady, se you're alone?”

Thos bud the burglar discovered the
MeCree.  Pettikins

Wi

s Y
g11< -
- et 0
—
> e
P 2]

nuuiu@

SWHICH WAY 7 HE SAID,

opencd her lips to scream, but they

were dry, Her quick, logienl mind and’

vivil imsgination jnmped to the utter-

most conclusion. This, then, was A

| burglar—nay, no doubt the very bur-

glar man who had reduced the herolne
| of Mary Doolin's story to the sem-
| blance of n fish worm. Ilere was the

Innocent aspect, the polite subseryl-

ence, aetually the black bag contain-

fng the tools of hils nefurfons craft!
And Mary Doolln, slnging In the
kitchen, wns n hundred milles away,

I “I funey that your sister hns driven
to the station,” sald the burglar and
wilted, but Pettiking did not speak.
“And suppose you ask me in’” he con-
tinued, *or, us 1 um tired and warm, 1

| gshall have to go In without an invita-

tion.”

He smlled and actunlly stepped upon
the porch. Pettiking sprang to her
| feet. “Which way,"” be said—"this?"
| “Yes,” breathed Pettiking, with a

swift illumination of thought as the |

burgiar stepped within the darkness of

| the summer pantry. In a second she

| her feet flew to the kitchen,

| “Mary Doolin” cried Pettikius, seis-
ing Mary's skirt, “I've got a burglar

| man! Yes, 1 have, Mary! He's the one

that burgled Mis' MeCree of her red

cent, for hels got his black bag along

and his knives and things in {tI"

“Is It off yer head ye are, Pettiking?’
cried Mary Doolin.

But Pettikins' eyes were great and
fmpresuive. “Mary Dbolin, I've locked
him in the pantry before he could bur-
gle us llke he did Mls' MeCree, and
here's the key, and he’'s makin' a awful
nofse!"

“Aother av Moses!" exclalmed Mary
| Doolln, selzing the key, “If [t'a the
truth ye're tellln' me, what'll become
av the palr nv us, wid niver a man fo
hand 'cept one, an' him n thafe an’ &
| poliber?  Come along, Pettiking, tll I
listen to him., BSure, I'd rather be out
av the house than in it this minit be-
fore Lie craupes out the pantry chim-
bly! It's the brave c¢hild ye are, Pettl-
kins, to arrist a thafe, but the salnts
come down an' help us If he gets out
av there!”

Mary Doolin eautiously approached
the summer pantry armed with a
ghovel, Strange sounds were lssulng
therefrom. Calls, expostulations and
raps  followed in quick succession,
while Mary c¢rouched upon the grass,
mutiering to the suints, and Pettiking
gtood by, thrilled with the solemn en-
Joyment of such excitement.

When the yellow cart rolled In the
gute, with Marabel driving and Miss
Lteed chatting to Unele George, thelr
consternntlon may be lmagined. A
volley of explanations met them, ac-
centunted by the shovel, which Mary
Doollh waved alternately from Pettl
kins to the pantry. Pottikins mean-
while stood by drinking In the elabo-
ruted detalls with grave delight.

“An' the dirty thafe, wid his platols
in his bag, ready to burgle us out av
the house, a-bowin' an' scrapin' an'
thinkin' to take her In! Not she, In-
dade! Secein’ I'd tould ber about pore
Mis' MeCree, she says, ‘Walk In, sir’
swate as honey, says she, an' In he
walks to Miss Marrybel's pantry, an’
ghe up an' shinms the door on him,
an' there Le 18 now a-burglin’ Mlss
Marrybel's preserves, the owdaclous
thufe!”

vand my head wasn't llke a fish
worm's, was it, Mary Doolin?' sald
Pettiking softly, with her eyes on
Muary's face,

Marabel and Miss Reed looked at
eich other In bewilderment, and Uncls
—

{ had slommed and locked the door upon |
him, drawing from its lock the great
key which stayed outside. And then

George seid: *I'm afrald she's crazy.
She's talking about (sh worms ™
“Hear him, thin, for yerself!” cried
Mary Doolla dramatically us there was
a sudden outburst from the pantry, ae
companied by violent rapm.
“Bay, let me out of here, can't you?

Mr. Bumstead, Miss Marabel! Unlock
the door!”
“Hear to his lmperdence™ erled

Mary Doolin, while Peftikine stood
first on one foot and then ou the oth
er lo ber sllent and ecstatie «ujoyeent
of the excltement.

But Marabel sprang forward amd
shook Pettiking by the shoulder.

“Hlilnor Lee Bumstead, you drendful
child! Give we that key, quick!”

Mary Doollu tremblingly produced it,
suylug, “Bure, Miss Marrybel, ye
wouldn't be turnin’ hin lose o us
pow *

“Burglar, Indeed!" exclubued Mara-
bel, with a very red fuce. She threw
the pantry door wide, and the burgior
stepped forth, fanuning bimsell with
his hat.

“How d'ye do?* he sald. “It's warw
in there.” )
“Chenoweth!™  exclaimed Uucle

George, with a shout of lunghter,

"How perfectly shameiul!”
Marabel. *“But it was Pettlkins,
know, I warned you!”

“Mother av Moses!" exclalmed Muary
Doolin, rushing to the kitchien, with
her apron over her face,

“1 thought you weren't coming," wur-
mured Marabel to the burglar,

“l took the wrong tralu and hud to
walk frotu the juuction” sald the bur-
glar to Marabel. And then they nll
looked for Pettlkins, but she had dis-
appeared.

“The child 18 so sensitive that 1 am
afrald shie will ery herself slek over
the mistnke,” suld Miss teed. So Un-
cle George went in search, preparaed to
dry Pettiking' floods of mortitled tears.
He found her sliting behiud a hay-
atack, gonzing speculatively luto space,

“Never mind, girlle,” began Uncle
George. "Accidents will huppen In the
best regulnted’ —

"Uncle George,” sald Pettiking, turn-
ing upon him an absorbed gaze, “what
would he huve done If he'd Leen a real-
Iy burglar man? Pleuse tell me, Uncle
George."”

“Young Indy,” sald her uncle, “are
you aware that the gentleman whom
you locked up for an hour n that pan-
try 18 your sister's flunce’”

“What's funce?" sald Pettikivs,

“I'he man your slster's golug to mar-

*Oh!" There wae silence for a sec-
ond, then, “uUncle George” —she twisted
a button of hila coat around abstracted-
ly—*«o you know what he's got In his
black bag?

“Clothes moat Hkely. Why?"

Pettikins gave a sigh of genuine dis-
appointment. “The one who burgled
Mig' MeCree had a black bag with
knlves In It.," she sald wistfully, Uncle
George lenned backward on the hay
and laughed long and loud, while Pet-

eriad
You

"

“GIVE ME THAT EEY, QUICK

tikins watched him uncomprehending-
ly. Then he arose and took Pettlking
to be presented to her future brother-
{n-law In spite of the fact that Mara-
bel looked disapprovingly at the ealico
dress and straw decorated halr,

“This {8 Miss Elinor Lee Bumstend,"”
announced Uncle George, while Pettl-
kirs shook hands with the burglar.

“l bave heard that Pettiking 1s a
unique character, and 1 can vouch for
her prompt action in emergency,” sald
the burglar. In a moment Pettiking'
small feet had flown to the kitchen,
where Mary Doolin was teking a pan
of biscuits from the oven,

“Mary Doolln, Mary Doolln! What's
a neek carracker? Tell me, please,
Mary!”

But Mary Doolln exclaimed wrath-
fully: “Go 'long way wid ye for a bad
ehfld, Pettiking, wid yer storles about
thaves an’ robbers an’ lockin' up a
foine gintleman In the pantry, an' him
yor slster's beau! I'm that ashamed L
could walk a mile wid peas In me
phoesa!"

Bo Pettikins slipped aronnd the slde
of the house and sat upon the porch
steps In the early twillght, and pres-
ently Miss Reed's volce could be heard
saying, "The chlld is so lmaginative
that she really performed a herole ac-
tlon.”

And then a little figure crept out to
where Uncle George sat smoking upon
the grass, and two Intense dark eyes
looked through the dusk.

“Uncle Georgs,” ahe whispered, “just
tell me one thing, What's & 'role ac
tion "

e s —
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The Glenwood O:zk

k Stove with triangular revolving

grate is acknowledged the most perfect working coal stove

ever made,
clinkers so that the fire need not

This grate keeps the fire absolutely free from

be let out the entire winter,

The Mica Covered Openings in the lower feed door show

the fire and give a most cheerful

and pleasing effect.

The Swing “Top may bé turned to one side, allowing the
large flat top beneath to be used for heating water, or other

purposes when desired,

The Wood Grate may be vsed alone, or resting on the ceal
grate, which is a great convenience for people using both fuels.

It burns with econamy either coal or wood.
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PLOPLE
TALKED
ABOUT

ENATOR JOHN DANIEL of
Vieginia, who lost o leg nt Mu-
unssus und who was sn ardent

chnmplon of Judge Parker at
the Demovrntle natlonal conventlion, Is
wit and a capital story teller. 1lar-
vr's Weekly cred-
4 the following to
e senutor:
A gentleman In
the south was one

with a Yankee who
lind brought letters
of introduction from

n friend In the
north, when it trans- AL S
pired that the northe SASLBL
erner was a  vets
eran of the civil war,
“Yes," mald the Yankee, “1 wos n

|
|
participant in the late unplensantness. |
You see this?" he added, poloting to o
sear In Wis face, "I got that ot the sec- |
ond battle of Bull Run.” |

“How In-the world did you get hit In
the fuce at the battle of Bull Run¥”
mischilevously nsked the southerner,

“0n"" respouded the Yankee, with
the utmost nonchulnnee, 1 suppose 1
got careless and looked back,” [

Hermann Oelrichs, famous as husl-|
ness wan,  clubman,  athilete  and
sportsian, bas won g reputation pre-
ceutly ns a poet. Once Mr, Oelrichs
wus famous as “the hnudsome bach-
elor” of New York. Then be warried
Aliss Tessle Falr, daughter of the Call-
fornia bonauza king, whose wedding
troussean was sald to have cost the |
neat snm of $100,000, Mr. Oelrichs s
a prince of good fellows, and it was
to entertain his associates In & Cull-l
fornin club thut he wrote n revised
version of the “House That Jack |
Built,” in honor of the house huilding
attninments of a fellow club mewmber,
He had the verses illustrated by an
artist and sumptuously bound in vel-|
lam In & “Hmited editfon™ of 100
coples.  Mr. Oelrichs’ literary venture
made a great hit with his club friends.

In his prime as an athlete Mr. Oel-
richs once had the audacity to chal-
lenge John L. Sulllvan to a boxing
muteh, It was at
the time when Sul-
livan's mighty fist
had swept all men
before him. QOel-
richs wans then a
lending light in the
Racquet club, New
York. A member
of his club, which
Included some ex-
cellent amateur
hoxers, visited Sul-
Hvan and inform-
ed him that one of
their number wished to try conclu-
sions with him at a private contest
before n half dozen men.

“Who's 4@ sucker?” mildly inquired
Sullivan. “Oelrichs,” was the reply.

Sullivan grew serious, “Oelrichs?’
sald he. “I hear he's good wid his
hands."”

“Oh, so mo," was the noncommittal
rejoinder.

The strong boy thought long and
deeply. Then the genius of common
gense asserted swoy over his mind,

“Count me out.” he sald; “they ain't
nothin’ In that game for we."

“Why " 2

“Weye Cos if T lick him T on'y get
n couple er t'onsand enses. an' dat
don't eut no figure wid me, an' it
don't do me no good. An' If he llcks
me, w'y, I'm done, I'm a no good. Bay,
I'll fight anybody, but no gentlemen
amnchoors for yours truly, John L.
Bullivan.”

HERMANN
RICHB,

OEL~

Arthor T. Hadley, the genlal presl-
dent of ‘Yile university, always keeps
on unusnally good terms with the small
hoys of his neighbor-
hood. In his encoun-
ters with the litle
Yankees of New Hu-
ven the distinguishb-
ed professor, howey-
er, sometimes comes
off second best, gays
the New York Her-
nld. Only the other
dny—nnd be tells the
story himself — Mr.
Hadley chanced to
puss a little urchin who turned to look
up curlously at the tall figure,

PRESIDENT HAD-
LEY,

| $40.000,000 gold loan,

| financin) lenders In New York,

| Its school system,

“Hello, boy!” callead President Had-
ley. “What thne s it by your nose?”

The Hittle chap was ready for hilin,

“Dunnoe,"” came the rvetort.  “Mine
aln't runnin', Is yours?”

Jnmes Spever, head of the New Yark
banking house of Speyver & (o, has
given financial clreles sometlhing to
talk about in his negotintions with the
Mexican government, by whbich he has
arranged to finnnee the new Mexican
The denl i3 re-
gurded as marking an epoch o inter
nmationn!l flnunce. Mr. Speyer la one of
the most prominent of the younger
Hoe s
noted for his inter
est In art and o
practical philanthro.
ples, such as social
settlements aml el
ueationnl work
among the poor, He
and his wife pave
F100,000 to the
Teachers' colloge of |
Columbia  universl-
ty, with which »a
malel palitie
fs being erected In
connection with the
to be conducted as a poart of
Mr. Spever ling a
ecalled Waldlielm,

sehond

JAMES BPEYER.

college,

beautiful resldence,
at Scarboro, on the Hudson, wuoich
bas a colondul dining oo with a
frieze in tapestry iHustrating Lilstorleal
events, Mr. Speyer was bhorn in New

York in 1861 und Ig the son of Gusta- |
vus Speyer, who in 1845, with his
brother Philip, founded the banking |
basiness since conducted by the fam

fly. Alr, Jomes Speyer s o directon

I the Paclic Mail Steamsahip compn

ny and the Southern acifie Ttailway |
company. He 8 also connected with
gevernl  other corporations and is &
popular ¢lubman,

Admiral Bir Cyprinn Bridge, K, C. B,
appointed by Premier Bulfour to con |
duet the Investigntion Into the firing ot
the Russinn feet on Deitish trawlers

| in the North sea, has been in Great

Britain's navy fifty years, his last com
mand being the Chi-
na statlon. SBince he
has been out of ac-
tive service Sir Cy-
prian has oceupisd
several important jie
ndmliralty posts, e g

fs now a bhlufl vet- §
eran  of threegcore
und five, During the
Indian  mutiny he
was with the Brit-
Ish squudron in the
buy of Bengal, and he served with the
naval hrigade in Burma.  OF lnte years |
Lie has been best known in British na-
vil cireles as an expert on ordiance,
He became o rear admiral In 1892, a
vice admirnl six years later and an
admiral when he retived.  Admiral
Dewey, who I8 tulked of as one of the
Internntionnl commissioners who are to
welgh the evidence concerning l]J.l.‘I
North sep affalr, 15 two years older
than Admiral Bridge,

ADMIRAL BRIDGE. |

The oldest statue in the world, a
marble lmpge of Daddun, which was |
recently unenrthed on thie site of Baby- |
lon, is suid to closely resemble Benator
Chauncey M, Depew of New York, His |
term ns Junior senator will expire in
March, 1905, and he is o candidate for
re-clection. He is in bis seventy-first
yenr and still loves u good story even
when it is told ut his own expense. A
new  Depew  story
told by the New
York IHerald Is an |
amusing varition of |
the anclent theme of
the prophet in his
own country. The
senator, in gluul'
haste, had boarded
Forty-second  street |
S| cor to catch a tradin
*from the GrandCen:

tral stution. To his

emibarrassment  he
found limeelf without a penny of
chiange, He songht the condunetor,

“Ioam Chauncey Depew,'” he explain-
ed. 1 must cuteh o teain in four win-
utes, und 1 baven't any fare”

et won't go here!” snarled the
conductor.

“1 beg your puardon,’ was the good
natured rejoinder. “Here's my card.
Come to my oitice tomorrow, aud 1 will
glve you 55."

“Naw. Nothin® doln’,”

“But 1 am Senator Depew,
will only™

“"See here," snld the conductor, "It'

BENATOR DEPEW.

Ir yon

P—

won't work. ! don't care if you're
Cliiuneey  Oleott, you've got to pay
your fure on this car.”

Ex-Governor Frank 8. Black, who,
without fee, will attempt to save from
the senffold Calelb Powers of Ken-
tucky, the alleged murderer of Govern-
or Goebel, I8 one of the cleverest law-
yers in New York, an orator of na-
tional reputation and a wit, Ile Is
tall and gaunt, and hig striking phy-
slgque  has  often  cnused him to be
likened to Abrabam Lineoln, When
Le was conducting his succesaful de-
fense of Holand B.
Maolinenx, aceossl
of helng a polsoner,
gevernl yeurs ngo,
the stute based Its
whole case upon the
theory that cyanide
of moercury—the pol-
son with which Mrs,
Adams,  Mollneux's
alleged vietim, was
killed—is u rare pol
gon and cannot he
obtnined except by FBANK 8. BLACK.
an experienced chemist, To refute this
Mr. Black produced six  witnesses,
ench of whom displayed an ounce of
the stuff bought without trouble at dif-
ferent dmg shops,

When the sixth of tle bottles hnd
been handed back to Mr. Black from
the juryman who wanted to examine
them the ex-governor stood for & mo-
ment with his hands full,

“Well, governor, what are you golng
to do with them?' asked Assistunt
District Attorney Oshorne.

Mr. Bluck looked quizzieally at his
opponent nnd then down at the polson
he Leld—enongh to kil fifty persons,

“1 think.” sald Mr. Black, "1 shall
give tliem to the prosecution.”

Commander Robert B. Peary I8 nnot
tired of polar exploration yet. Ha
{s plnuning another
expedition north-
ward. The ship In
which he is to make
the voyage Js al-
ready  under con-
struction, and he ex-
pecta to atart about
the 1st of July, 1905,
Commander DPeary
holds that, while hia
previous expeditiona
have not led to the
discovery of the
pole, they have been
fruitful of much valuable information.
Thus be is encouraged to keep on and
hopes to achieve his ambition und find
the gonl so many before him have
sought. The next expedition will fol
low the so called American route,

R, B, PEARY.

CHRISTMAS FAD.

Scheme of Gift Loncheons Introduced
hy n Philadelphia Debntante,

Christmas gift luncheons are likely
to be glven to a large extent during
the next few weeks by society girls
wha liave adopted the new ldea—or,
rather, a return to the old—of making
with their own hands the souvenirs
thiey present to their dear S0 friends,
suye o writer in the New York Fress.
A Philadelplia debutante, Miss Rita
Heberton, recently originnted the gift
luncheon, when she Invited to the

| handsmue home of the Craig Heber-

tong, in Walnut street, a dozen other
Inveutlye young women for an afale
of that sort. Hach guest was ssked
to contribute ten suggestions for
Cliristmas novelties suitnble for home
manufacture,

The lsts were numbered and read
alond without anything being sald to
betrny thelr wuthorship, A bonbon
bullot was cast for the string of sug-
gestions  best  combining  originallty
with practleability, and a dainty prize
wils given to the winner, Misy Heber-
ton, a8 hostess, became the possessor of
thie hints, so she found herselfl with

| five seore excellent ideas for hollday

presents in addition to her own. Need-
less to say, each of the twelve friends
will receive from the clever Quuker
City helle at lenst one of the gifts for
which she indieated preference In ber
little lint.

Apropos of the North sea Inecldent n
United States naval officer suys tliat
panles cnused the United States block-
ading ships off Cuba “to Are ut ench
| other, at colllers, dispatelt boats, tor-
pedo bonts and st nothing at all.”" The
terrible fate of the Malne was ot
#peedlly forgotten by those who were
facing nlmi.lu danger.
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